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tho caravan fires in sight. Although outside tho
desert was hard and gravelly, tho sand horn was
knee-deep. Suddenly while walking down, one of
tho smaller paths my I'oofc struck sharply against, a
small square atono flunk deeply into tho gaud. On
examining this more? dcwly, 1 found tlmt on
it was rudely carved a Russian character ;uul a
cross. It was a grave. Having no desire to
prolong my investigations after f.his, T wns about
to rise and return to tho ciimvun, when ;m
indefinable impression stole over mo that some-
thing, and something human and living, was near
me. The feeling may have been, produced by
liver, perhaps by instinct. At nny rate, it was
correct, for on turning I found myself next to
0110 of tho most repulsive and. hideous creaiureH
I have over behold* It was impossible to toll in
tho dim light whether it wan a man or a woman,
for its body was cove-red with nhapeloss rags, it**
head with a mass of gray tangled hair that hid
the features, T have Holdout foil more uncom-
fortablcj and would at that nioment liavc* given
much to bo back safo and snug in my cart. At
any rate, I thought, tho sooner out of this tho
better, so, seizing my opportunity, I dodged
past the figure, and walked quickly away in tho
direction of the camp fires. Queasing my intention,
tho figure pursued me for a few yards, struggling
with diflRculty through tho deep sand, but J noon
distanced it, and ouly breathed freely again when I
had got out of the place, and wnw once more in
the open.
The caravan was in a state of commotion when 1